SONG--“  Encouragement.” 



AIR— “ Rolling  Home.” 

In  the  far-off  land  of  Scotia, 

Far  across  the  boundless  deep, 

Labouring  in  our  Father’s  vineyard, 

Striving  many  sheaves  to  reap  ; 

Struggling  on  with  holy  courage 
For  to  do  our  Father’s  will  : 

Calling  all  men  to  repentance, 

Telling  them  he  loves  them  still. 

Chorus — Labouring  on,  labouring  on 

For  our  Father  kind  and  true  ; 

Let  us  trust  in  Christ  our  Saviour ; 
Come,  there’s  work  for  all  to  do. 
Often  sad  at  heart  and  weary, 

When  we  view  their  cold  disdain, 

As  we  try  to  lay  before  them 
Jesus’  gospel  pure  and  plain. 

If  it  was  not  for  the  spirit 
Of  our  Father  kind  and  true, 

How  could  we,  dear  brethren,  bear  it  ? 

Who  but  him  can  pull  us  through  ? — Chorus. 
Then  take  courage,  dearest  brethren  ; 

We  have  nothing  now  to  fear, 

If  we  keep  ourselves  unspotted, 

And  from  wickedness  keep  clear. 

We  have  many  joys,  dear  brethren, 

When  we  meet  each  other  here  ; 

Contact  with  the  world  but  makes  us 
To  each  other  far  more  dear. — Chm'us. 

Let  us  then,  my  dearest  brethren, 

Strive  our  utmost  so  to  live 
That,  when  called  to  home  and  loved  ones. 
Spotless  records  we  can  give 
They,  dear  brethren,  have  been  patient, 

Double  burdens  they  have  borne  : 

This  alone  should  make  us  faithful — 

True  to  God  and  true  to  them. — Chorus. 

Composed,  by  Elder  WM.  0‘JVEII. 


